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threshing machine fed. At twelve the master
blew a blast on the steam-whistle and the men
went in to dinner. The farm-hands went to the
kitchen, but Juha and another man who had to
feed themselves went to their food-bags in the
living-room. As on many other days.

Juha had taken a few swigs at his milk-flask,
when lita came into the living-room with his
newspapers and said, " There's a letter for you
as well."

The letter had only just come, fresh from the
postman's hands. lita had to read it for him,
and when she opened it a ten-mark note fluttered
to the floor. What could that mean ?

Again the same opening phrases and wishes for
good health . . . " and I have to break the sad
news to you that your dear daughter Hiltu is
dead; she drowned herself in the lake the night
before last when it was moonlight and the
mistress was away. The mistress's son was at
home, but he was upstairs just going to bed and
didn't know anything about it until in the morn-
ing when it was too late.

cc And Hiltu is being buried the day after
to-morrow in case you want to come, the mistress
is paying for it, but she said she was not giving any
wages as Hiltu was such a short time with her that
it only covers the funeral and I am putting in
this ten marks for you to buy yourself something
with and there is a notice in Wednesday's People's